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His Wife: BUT CAN THEY PROVE THAT YOU HAVE BEEN DISHONEST? 
“NO, THEY CAN'T; BUT I SHALL HAVE TO PAY A LAWYER ALL I HAVE STOLEN TO CONVINCE THEM THAT THEY CAN'T.” 
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“The tale is rather poor, 


— Sacramento Bee, 


“It is a delightful tale in every way.’’ 
— Army and Navy Journal. 


‘*A story that keeps one’s interest from 
beginning to end.”’ 
— New York Evening Sun. 


‘There is not a dull paragraph in it.’’ 
— Chicago Tribune. 


The Pines of Lory 


By J. A. Mitchell 
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NUSUALLY agitating stories 
have come from Newport this 
summer, the details of which the pub- 
lic has been spared and the accuracy 
of which remains in welcome uncer- 
tainty. Most of these tales have had 
merely to do with vicissitudes of 
housekeeping and have concerned 
monkey dinners, kitchen and pantry 
tumults, and incompatibility between 
housekeepers and hired men, but the 
latest and most startling and scandal- 
ous tale of all was garnished with the 
figure of a man, bursting at night 
through a bedroom window, pursued 
by bullets. The narrators of this in- 
cident have described the man as ‘‘a 
well-known society leader,’’ and the 
house as the dwelling of persons of 
fabulous means and exceedingly im- 
portant social station. Happily tney 
haven’t told us any names, but have 
been satisfied with assuring us that 
the names were in everybody’s mouth, 
and that if they were put into print 
all of us humble lookers-on would sim- 
ply lie back and throw a long succes- 
sion of fits. 

We don’t want to throw any fits 
over Newport occurrences, and thank 
the gossiping correspondents heartily 
for not filling in their outlines and for 
not mentioning any names. If they 
have been telling lies, they have done 
it very efficiently. If they have been 
telling the truth, Newport must have 
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experienced some very stirring sensa- 
tions. So long as we don’t know 
whether this latest lively story is true 
or not, it is not worth while to append 
morals to it. 

Some persons consider that the influ- 
ence of summer Newport is an exceed- 
ingly important factor in the regula- 
tion of American morals. It is cer- 
tainly as much of a factor as abundant 
means and the industry of newspaper 
correspondents can make it, but surely 
that is not much. The people who infiu- 
ence us are the people whom we know 
and see, and who live under condi- 
tions such as surround us. But the 
country neither knows nor sees the 
“smart’’ Newport people. It reads 
their names; that is all. Huddled to- 
gether as they are, their example is of 
much less consequence either for good 
or bad than if they were scattered 
throughout the country and brought 
more in contact with the ordinary 
people. They influence one another, 
and apparently at times they scandal- 
ize one another considerably. 


W E have not been spared names or 


details in the accounts the 
papers have given of the downward 
career of young Mr. Strong. Yet the 
public morals are not likely to suffer 
in the least from anything we have 
read about him. He and his paramour 
are two disgusting persons who have 
succeeded in making vice and dishonor 
so unattractive that they have really 
made themselves of some value to 
society as horrible examples of what 
human beings ought not to be. There 
is a good deal of sympathy in the 
world for sinners who don’t know any 
better, but not much for shameless 
impudence. 
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R. BRYAN was never more in- 
i teresting than he is this sum- 
mer. His health and spirits seem as 
good as ever, and he brings abundant 
energy and much ability to the work 
of misleading the Democratic party. 


On the surface of things he seems 
about the most mischievous man in the 
United States, for the Democratic 
party can hardly be of much use in 
national affairs until it gets rid of him, 
and he has evidently no idea of letting 
go of the party as long as he can hold 
on. His hold, though undoubtedly 
loosened, continues to be wonderfully 
strong. A fortnight ago the Missouri 
Democrats passed a resolution in favor 
of sixteen to one, just as though that 
historic ratio was still alive. It re- 
minds one of the records in Holy Writ 
of the monotonous pertinacity with 
which the children of Israel clung to 
the disastrous heresies of Jeroboam, 
the son of Nebat. Never mind! All 
accessions of strength and sanity in 
the Democratic party just now 
strengthen the hold of Roosevelt on 
the Republican organization, and for 
that reason, if for no other, they are 
welcome. But Roosevelt is pretty 
strong anyway. His leadership seems 
to represent Republican salvation at 
present. Mr. Bryan may easily weaken 
the Democratic party so much that it 
cannot beat Roosevelt, but he can 
hardly cripple it to such an extent that 
the Republicans will venture to deny 
Roosevelt a renewal of his lease of the 
White House. 


T= French Academy of Medicine 

has recommended the French 
Parliament to prohibit the salo of ani- 
sette, absinthe, bitters, vermouth, 
noyeau, chartreuse, gin and vulnerary, 
because they contain substances harm- 
ful to the public health. Persons who 
have formed the habit of consuming 
any of these fluids under the impres- 
sion that they are beneficial to the 
health will please take warning. That 
gin should be among the liquors dis- 
approved by the Academy is some- 
what disquieting. Gin may be bad, 
but it does not look it. As for the 
others, they are hardly consumed in 
sufficient quantities by Americans to 
do much harm. The French seem to 
have an extraordinary addiction to 
liqueurs, a consequence, possibly, of 
the undermining influence of the 
national eau sucrée habit. 





Greatness. 
B LOATED Jack Horner 


HEREAFTER. 


IF THE GOLFER HAS HIS WAY. 


papers before she could be got back. Advanced. 
Eating a ‘‘ trusty ” pie. The late extrasconfirm therumorthat « we Forty-five, and still a 


Sat in a corner 


He put in a million all is quiet at the Roosevelt home to- yellow journalist? ”’ 
And pulled out a billion, night, but quote no official authority. ‘* But he can lie like sixty !”” 


And said, ‘‘ What a great boy am I!" 


The Latest. 


YSTER BAY: It has leaked 
out that the Roosevelts 
breakfasted this morning, 
but the utmost reticence is 
maintained as to what they 
ate. 
The President went out 
on horseback during the forenoon. A 
great crowd had collected. Mr. Roose- 
velt rode facing the horse’s head. 
When the people saw this, they broke 
into cheers. 

The Roosevelts’ cook shopped in the 
city to-day. She wore heliotrope de 
chine with a lace front and a small 
floral toque of violets. She shook 
hands warmly with all the press repre- 
sentatives, but asked to be excused 
from discussing politics at this time. 

A cow belonging to President Roose- 
velt broke out of her pasture just 
at noon and was photographed in 
eighteen positions for the New York 


The Problem. 
T= proposal, just now 

being renewed with 
uncommon urgency, that 
Washington society men 
wear knee-breeches, ex- 
hibits an aspect of the 
hired help problem un- 
familiar to those who live 
outside the national capi- 
tal. 

Since sugar beets got 
into the political game, 
the rural Congressman is 
more than ever a social 
factor at Washington, and 
the rural Congressman 
who, after the first quart 
or two of frappé, can ac- 
curately differentiate be- 
tween a society man in 
evening dress and a waiter 
in evening dress, is rare. 

The waiters are natu- 
rally restive. ey 


“VY, MORITZ! VAT YOU DOIN’ MIT DE GOLDFISH?” 
M ONLY PUTTING A LITTLE ACID ON TO SEE IF THEY'RE PLATED! ” 
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Previously acknowledged............... $4,980. 
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LETTERS FROM LIFE’S FARM, 
JULY 12, 1902, 
DEAR MA, 
Please send me a pants and waist so that I can 
where it home and 5c to buy postals & how is ali 
the folks at home and meet me at 42nd. St. Be 


A 


there at 9.19 o'clock because we will arrive at 
thattime Iam good and fat and send a kiss to 
every one I send my best love to all 

From George 


Tell Joes ma she should send him 10c 


BRANCHVILLE LIFESFARM CONN, 
DEAR MOTHER, 

[received your most welcome letter and was 
giad to hear from you. lam good and fat and I 
am geiug my moneys worth. Ma we had a 
water-melon party and all the children eat it like 
negroes. Ma,I do not want you to meet me 
because [ do not want to give you any trouble 
and [ will be home about eleven o'clock and my 
shoes are all torn and the soles are all off them. 

We had a concert and got $4.00 and that’s how 
we came to have a water-melon party. Write 
before Wednesday, and here is a tiger lily for 
you and send love and kisses to all. 


‘T T is difficult to find the reason for the 
~™- three-volume-novel habit lately acquired 
by authors and publishers. Possibly in 
these days of guessing contest romances and 
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poster advertised literature they correspond 


to the 
for 5e.” 
wandering Thespians in the West and 
South of 1840, The Strollers, would 

be far more were it 
divested of the padding which 
brings it up to standard three- 
volume length. (The Bowen- 
Merrill Company, Indianapolis. 
$1.50.) 


‘largest glass of beer in the city 
Frederick S. Isham’s story of 


readable 


Under the guise of an autobio- 
graphical chat by a literary 
woman, Adelaide IL. 
constructed a charmingly in- 
formal story in Under My Own 
Roof. The narrative is amusing and 
so apparently frank and unaffected, 
that only here and there is one reminded 


Rouse has 


SONG. 


that it is presumably fiction. Among the 
lighter books of the season it is one of the 
most satisfactory. (Funk and Wagnalls 
Company. $1.20.) 

If you are a lover of golf, if, let us say, 
an occasional round by yourself with three 
sticks and no caddie means good exercise 
and pleasant company, by all means read 
William Garrott Brown’s little essay, Golf. 
It is graceful and scholarly, and contains 
more thoughts than pages. (Houghton, 
Mifflin and Company. 50 cents.) 


William Stearns Davis, author of A 
Friend of Cesar, has gone a few thousand 
years further back for his next book, Bel- 
shazzar. The fall of Babylon certainly fur- 
nishes a heroic foundation for a romance, 
and Mr. Davis has introduced into his 
superstructure enough resemblance to the 
customs of the modern East to make his 
story more convincing than the majority of 
its kind. (Doubleday, Page and Company. 
$1.50.) 


AN ARTIST, 
“‘OH, MICKY, WHEN YOU cuss 
LIKE THAT I COULD LISTEN TO YOU 
FOREVER!” 
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Mrs. Crow: JAMES, HAVE YOU EVER STOPPED 
TO THINK WHAT WILL BECOME OF US WHEN WE 
ARE OLD? 

Mr. Crow: 08! I SUPPOSE WE’LL WIND UP AS 
QUAIL ON TOAST AT SOME TABLE D’HOTE REs- 
TAURANT. 


Salmon and Trout, a volume of The 
American Sportsman’s Library, contains an 
article upon the Atlantic salmon by Dean 
Sage, and sections upon the Pacific salmon 
and the various salmon and char trouts of 
America by C. H. Townsend, H. M. Smith 
and William C. Harris. It is a book which 
the most expert fisherman may read with 
pleasure and profit. (The Macmillan Com- 
pany. $2.00.) J. B. Kerfoot. 





A Private Providence. 


7 IRLS,”’ I said, 
~> “are queer 
things, but it’s all a 
matter of getting ac- 
customed to them,” and 
1 looked sideways at 
Curtis. 
We were sitting on the 
stone wall above the golf 
links, and both of us 
were smoking’ pipes. 
Curtis was cutting at 
the daisies with a bras- 
sie, and did not seent 
to follow me _ very 
closely, but I had come 
out that afternoon with 
something to say, and 
]l meant to say it. It 
would take some lead- 
ing up to, but having 
thought the whole 
thing out, I was 
prepared to do it 
neatly. 
‘The clever ones 
are the worst,” I 
said. ‘For in- 
stance, there’s Ethel.” 

At that he jumped a little, and missed a 
daisy, but he cut it down savagely the next 
minute, while I stared away over the links. 
I wanted to slap him on the back, and say, 
‘*Come, old chap, let’s talk it over quictly,” 
but I reflected in time on the delicacy of my 
own position. I really thought the world 
of Curtis. He had stood up for me like a 
man through my freshman year at college, 
and by sophomore year we were good 
friends, though he was in the law school 
then ; that was why he was at Aunt Helen’s 
that vacation, and also why I was so dis- 
turbed over the present business. 

‘‘T used to think that Ethel’s brains 
mightn’t be such a drawback,” I went on, 
once more cutting my eye at Curtis. He 
was certainly listening now. ‘‘ Even after 
she went to college, she didn’t seem so very 
different from other girls; and she could 
always hold her own at dances—more than 
hold it.” 

‘* You don’t need to tell me that,’’ put in 
Curtis, dryly ; ‘‘ it was at a college dance 
that I first met Eth—Miss Warrington.” 

I remembered the circumstance, and the 
look of her dance-card afterwards, with 
every number split into halves and quar- 
ters. Some fellows had trouble with their 
sisters’ cards, but I never did with hers. 
(Except when seven fellows wanted the 
supper dance.) 

‘*But however well she may manage in 
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other respects,” I said in a generalizing 
tone, “‘ brains always play the deuce in the 
matter of a girl’s—well—taking a fancy.” 
Rather red about the gills I was after that 
speech, for it seemed, as I got it out, a good 
deal clumsier and less diplomatic than I had 
intended ; but to my relief Curtis answered 
on the generalizing tone too, and said he 
thought a girl was all the better off for hav- 
ing a strong head to guide her heart. His 
voice was as steady as you please, but the 
daisy tops were flying at a tremendous rate 
just then. 

‘““Yes, but how does she use her head 
when the time comes?’ I said. ‘‘ Does she 
choose a good all-round man, who has hard 
sense and is an honor to his friends, who 
can pull a stroke oar’’—there I stuck for a 
minute, for Curtis was stroke in his class 
boat, and I didn’t want him to think I was 
personal—‘‘and put the shot for a record ” 
—that would show him I was still dealing 
only in generalities, for old Curt never went 
in for field sports—‘‘and play golf like a 
man, or does she take up with a cad in eye- 
glasses, who thinks that nine holes are 
enough for au afternoon ?” 

Curtis dropped his brassie, took the pipe 
from his mouth, and sat staring into the 
bowl (where the fire was quite out) until I 
began to be afraid he hadn’t been listening ; 
but presently he moistened his lips, and 
said in a shaky voice: 

“*Is—is it Jermyn?” 

So it was all up with the generalizing 
dodge. ‘‘ Curt, old chap,” I said frankly, 
‘‘it may be Jermyn, and it may not be, for 
all I positively know; but of course he’s 
beastly clever, and—well, I couldn’t help 
speaking of the way the thing looks, toa 
fellow who knows something about girls.”’ 

After that we smoked on for some ten 
minutes or so, or rather I smoked, and Cur- 
tis pulled hard at his unlit pipe, and then 
Curtis said he thought he would take a 
walk, and would I carry his clubs to the 
house. I sat on the wall, watching him 
stride away over the links, and wondering 
what made girls such fools. It was hard to 
realize that a sister of mine could snub a 
fellow like that, and waste her time on 
Jermyn—walking with him, talking with 
him, reading George Meredith and Maeter- 
linck with him—just because he had written 
a book, and was a literary swell. Of course, 
as Curtis was such a catch, with his money 
and his good looks, she kept him dangling 
to plague the other girls ; she’d be jolly and 
friendly and kind one minute, and so 
haughty and cool the next as to drive him 
distracted. 

‘** But I think I’ve spiked your guns for 
once, Miss Ethel,” I muttered ; ‘‘ as a rule, 
I don’t interfere with your little games, but 
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you shan’t draw Curtis on to propose, just 
for the fun of refusing him—no, ma’am! ” 
With that I swung my legs over the wall, 
shouldered the clubs, and strolled across the 
lawn to the house. 

There I found Aunt Helen, very cool and 
quiet in the library, and I told her, over a 
big tumbler of iced stuff, what I had had to 
do. Aunt Helen is the sort of person you tell 
things to. She listened in her quiet way, 
looking a bit worried and yet (I almost 
thought) a bit amused too, as she asked me 
if Mr. Curtis wasn’t big enough to look out 
for himself. I explained that although he 
was, of course, much older than I, still he 
had never cared much about girls—not that 
I cared about girls either, but the fact of 
having a sister had given me the advantage 
of a chance to learn their ways. I might 
have said more, but just then the rest of the 
house party began to drop in—Ethel among 
them with Jermyn in her train—hot and 
thirsty from an afternoon on the links, and 
clamoring for lemonades and things; so I 
slipped into a chair near the door, ready to 
escape if little Miss Page came in. She was 
the giggling one. 

And before very long she came, though, 
strange to say, she wasn’t giggling. She 
stopped on the sill, and shot out her words 
like bullets. 

‘*Mr. Curtis says he is going home.” 

Everybody stopped talking, and Aunt 
Helen gave me one long look across the 
room, as much as to say: ‘‘ Now you've 
done it.” 

‘On the six-fifteen train,” added Miss 
Page, as she dropped into a chair, and upon 
that all the girls began to buzz at once, ex- 
cept Ethel, who was busy with the loaf- 
sugar, and didn’t seem to pay much atten- 
tion to the conversation. But Jermyn was 
not the mar to let her mind wander. He 
must have thought he had a masterful way 
with him, and he liked to make the girls 
believe that he could read their very souls. 
And by the way, I should be sorry for the 
girl who had no more in her soul than 
Jermyn found there, for he made them all 
out arrant flirts and schemers, and oddly 
enough they didn’t seem to mind. Most of 
them, that is, though I could have told him 
not to carry the thing too far with Ethel. 

But that day he seemed bent on doing it. 

‘“* What, Miss Warrington,” he said, turn- 
ing to her, ‘‘Curtis going, and with his 
scalp on, too?’’ You see, he guessed that 
“i 
can’t be your fault, and yet I shouldn’t 
have thought him the man to love and ride 
away.” 

‘“Well, Ethel, my dear,” thought I to 
myself, ‘if that’s your clever man, give me 
a fool,” for plenty of fools would have 


she hadn’t had a chance to refuse him. 
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known enough not to make that speech. 


Not only 


because Ethel went white and red, and gave him a look 
that ought to have shrivelled him up, but because, with 
more of the crowd dropping in every minute, he might 


have been prepared for what came next. 


That was a 


big, quiet voice speaking up from the doorway. 
‘I hope, Mr. Jermyn, that I am not the man to 


do either without good cause.”’ 


It was Curtis, of course, coming in with Billy 


Page. I glanced at Ethel, and got such a 
shame-faced look in return that I 

began to feel sorry for her—even 
though she had played fast and 

loose with Curt. He saw the look, 

and thought he could end her dis- 

tress. 

‘‘Miss Warrington does not parade her 
conquests,” he said, ‘‘ but there is no rea- 
son why I should not tell you that she has 
refused to marry me.” 

The last few minutes had been so many 
galvanic shocks to me, but I was bearing 
up pretty well till I heard that statement; 
that floored me. I saw Ethel’s eyes turn 
chain-lightning loose at Curtis, who wasn’t 
looking ; I saw him cross over 
to Aunt Helen, and begin to 
talk about how hot it was, asif 
he hadn't a thought in life be- 
yond ginger ale; I heard the 
rest of them trying to make 
and then Miss 
Page’s giggle, once. I didn’t 
stop to hear it again. The 
thing was getting too compli- 
cated, it hurt my head; so, 
slipping out, I snatched a cap 
from the rack and made for a 
place I knew by the pond, to lie 
low and think it over. 

At first, I could think of 
nothing but the joy of seeing 
Jermyn get such a facer; I 
didn’t remember ever having 
seen & man so used up. But 
when I thought of the other 
two, I wasn’t so pleased, for 
I felt I had been badly 
treated. It is all very well 
to keep your own counsel, 


conversation, 


but Curtis needn't have let 

me have my worry for nothing, with- 
out a word to tell me that the mischief 
was done already. As for Ethel, my 
conscience smote me a bit for my harsh 
judgment of her; she did not seem at all 
proud of Curtis’s scalp, as Jermyn would 
say, and I felt I had been unjust ; but since 
she was the right sort after all, the more 
reason why she might have been expected 
to give me a hint of what had happened, 
knowing my feeling for Curt. The longer I 
thought about it, the hotter I got, and when 
all at once I spied them—the two of them— 


“sO YOU HAVE AT LAST SETTLED ON A NAME FOR THE BABY?” 


“ YES’M. 


FIRST WE NAMED HIM HOBSON, THEN CHANGED IT TO 


DEWEY, AN’ AFTERWARDS TO FUNSTON SCHLEY JOHNSON. BUT NOW 


WE'VE NAMED HIM JES’ PLAIN JIM. 


Yo’ NEVAH FINDS YOU'VE 


MADE A MISTAKE WHEN YOU CALLS *EM JES’ NOTHIN’ BUT JIM.” 


coming down towards me through the grove, 
it made me as mad as if they had trailed 
me on purpose. 

“*Can’t a fellow find peace anywhere to- 
day?” I growled to myself, and rolled be- 
hind a tree to let them go by. Of course 
they stopped ; I might have known they 
would have to, or walk into the pond; but 
I gritted my teeth, and kept still. ‘‘ Your 


precious secret is out now, young folks,” I 
thought, ‘‘and I’m not likely to be over- 
hearing any more.” 

Wasn't I, though? Ethel’s first words 
made me sit up. She was angry; I knew 
the voice, with the sound like a tight guitar 
string. 

‘*You seem 
false position,” she 


to think nothing of my 
said, ‘‘in being 





‘are 


turning the lie into truth.” 
uncovered. ‘‘ Miss Warrington, 
face, ‘‘ will you marry me?” 
Said Ethel, in a faint little voice that I could hardly hear: 
Yes, if you want me.”’ 
If I couldn't believe my ears, neither could he. 
“Do you mean it?’ was all he could say. And then I 
saw anew Ethel. I thought I had nothing to learn about 
that sister of mine, after twenty years’ acquaintance 
with her and her high and mighty ways, but this was a 
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Off came his hat, and he stood 
” said he, with a very white 
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girl I didn’t know. She looked up with cheeks as 
pink as peonies, and lifted her face to Curt’s as if 


she had been used to it all her life. 


I saw the 


old chap eatch her up in his arms like a baby, 


and next minute | 


had rolled over, and was 


wriggling away through the grass for dear life. 


THE SHIPLOAD OF MAIDS TO JAMESTOWN, 
‘* PHOU ART LATE, JOHN, BUT FORTUNATELY ONE DAMSEL STILL REMAINS.” 


made a party to your deceit.” 

‘*Upon my honor, I can't see it so,” 
said Curtis ; ‘‘ your position was false only 
while you submitted to that’’—here he 
swallowed a word with a great gulp—‘‘ to 
Jermyn’s insinuations. The bare fact is 
that I am going away because you do not 
love me ; and there is so little real differ- 
ence between your having told me so, 
and my having found it out for myself, 
that I thought I might stretch the facts 
so far.’ After a pause he added: ‘‘ It 
seemed the simplest way.” 

‘Tt wasn’t the truth,’ persisted Ethel, 
obstinately ; she was leaning against a 
tree, and I thought she seemed to be in 
an ugly humor. Curtis was terribly dis- 
tressed. 

‘* You can't think how sorry I am that 
you feel so about it,” he said ; ‘‘I am very, 
very sorry—more sorry than I can say.” 

To that she answered nothing at all, 
but kept her eyes on the ground. Pres- 
ently Curtis began to speak again ina 
low voice, and before I knew it I hada 
lump in my throat as big as my fist. It 
was no use to tell myself that I was a 
fool, and that it was only old Curtis talk- 
ing to my own sister, who wasn’t half 
good enough for him (I hated Ethel cor- 
dially just then) ; still the lump stuck. 

Curtis was saying that he would never 
forgive himself for having caused her a 


moment’s pain, though he had only been 
trying in his clumsy way to show his love 
for her ; that because he had known and 
loved her, he would be a better man all 
his life, and would try, out of pure grati- 
tude for what she had been to him, to play 
aman's part in the world; and a great 
deal more of the kind, in his low, steady 
voice, while I swore that if Ethel could 
listen to Jermyn after that, I would dis- 
own her. And at last he asked her to 

give him her hand in token of forgiveness. 

She gave him her hand, and he took it 
in both his ; I think he kissed it. 

“This is good-bye,” he said. ‘‘ It is 
almost train-time, and I shall not see you 
again.” 

‘‘Must you go?” said Ethel, very low, 
with her eyes still on the ground. 

‘It is best that I should go,” he an- 
swered gently. He kissed her hand 
again, and released it, but there was 
something wrong with Ethel yet; that 
was plain to see. 

‘You are still thinking that I made 
you act a lie,” he said, in a discouraged 
tone, and though she shook her head 
silently to say that it wasn’t that, he got 
no comfort out of the denial. Then all at 
once he drew himself up and did a plucky 
thing—harder than walking up to a can- 
non’s mouth, and as hopeless. 

‘We can square that,’ he said, ‘‘ by 


Halfan hour later I sneaked into the house 
by the back door, for the mud and grass stains 
brought from my late retirement made me no 
fit spectacle for the crowd on the front veranda ; 
but ofcourse Aunt Helen caught me. My face 
must have borne (besides smears) the marks of 

mental upheaval, for she exclaimed : 
‘“ Why, Ted, are you ill?” 
‘“No, ma’am,” I said, ‘I’m only an 
Why is Bob putting up the trap?” 

She gave me one of those looks that 

you couldn't read with a dictionary. 

“Mr. Curtis could hardly catch the six- 

fifteen train now,” she said. 

‘*T wouldn’t have him unhitech, if I 
were you,” said I, playing the inscrutable 
game myself; ‘‘there’s another at seven- 
thirty.” 

‘‘ Why, Ted!” she gasped. I kissed her. 

“No, Curtis won’t want to take it,” I 
said, ‘‘ but Jermyn might.” 

And he did. Of course, anyone is liable 
to make mistakes sometimes (as I admitted 
to Aunt Helen that evening after dinner), 
but I must say that my observations are 
generally correct. Cora A, Hardy. 


ass, 


DINING OUT. 
Mr. Rabbit: No, THANKS. I NEVER EAT MEAT, 
AS IT MAKES ONE GROW COARSP. 
Mr. Lion: WELL, I HAVE EATEN A GOOD DEAL, 
AND IT NEVER DONE ME NO HARM. 
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shows that we are nothing 
/ if not virile in our sport. 
. A Spaniard is con- 
ies tent to see killing 
done by others, and 
a mere bull- fight 
But the 
to do 





delights him. 
American has 
the killing himself or 
it is not fun for him. 


The Work. 


Just as soon as it is possible, I shall return to 
Bulgaria and resume my work. — 
—Miss Ellen Stone. 


Now supposes that the work 
+ lags through any fault of Miss 





















s may come to those who wait; 
Buf“dg not rest upon your oar, ~Sinw 
Sea Se 
For you may find, perhaps too late % 
The things were not worth waiting for. 


The Drama. 


NE who should know whereof he 
affirms tells us that John Drew, 
the actor, is paid $500 a week, 
Maude Adams $500 a week, 
Lillian Russell $1,500, William 
Gillette $1,000 and Mrs. Leslie 
Carter $1,200. 

Goethe voiced but half the 
truth; art is not only long, but 
lucrative. 

After all, why should the 
gifts of the Muses be dealt 
with otherwise than as if they 
| were real estate or car lots of 
hogs? The Muses won’t stand for it. 
Se perhaps, but the public doesn’t seem 

' to mind. The old notion that a 
Y/ keenness for coin is not compatible 
with the highest service of art is pretty 
ye thoroughly exploded. 
- It is interesting to observe that the 
| Zeitgeist is not altogether occupied with 
the box-office, but has left a squameous 
fold or two with which to embrace the 
greenroom. 








~Sove _—-\ 


Stone. The blame rests rather with 
the brigands. These brigands are an 
unsteadfast lot, impatient of hardship, 
and loth to abduct lady missionaries 
unless they are assured that the ran- 
som will be promptly forthcoming. 
Leading brigands have been heard 
privately to exclaim that they would 
rather go to work than endure another 
captivity as prolonged as that of Miss 
Stone. 


To what extent the intrigues of rival 
lecture and freak bureaus is intensify- 
ing the embarrassment, is problemat- 
ical. 












¢ base report of the game warden of Ontario, esti- 
mating that ten thousand red deer were killed 
in his province during an open season of fifteen davs, 


NECESSITY KNOWS NO LAW. 


He; 1 HOPE YOU ARE NOT GETTING TIRED OF ME. 
“HOW COULD I? WHY, YOU’RE THE ONLY MAN AT THE HOTEL !”’ 
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Life’s Esteemed Contemporaries. 
If you can’t guess who they are, look on page 119. 







_=~“TO NEW YORK 
“~_» 800 MILES. 












A Sea Turn. 


LB hee the steamer’s deck they met, 
Midway across the ocean. 
Calm was the sea as could be, yet 
The ship was full of motion. 
By day he read to her, and when 
The stars were bright above her, 
Between the hours of nine and ten 
He learned to play the lover. 





- == 





Of course the little romance grew, = . dj Zan a : 
Until there came the moment stent Neer < \ AAW an - 
: eam SVEN \ TAR A 
When there was nothing else to do, SAAS HY wn : NY AN Wy aa 
' os "I 


But find what Yes or No meant. 





He braced himself as best he could, ate. ey ;> 
His pulse was firm and steady, pes ie melied ae ee 
And while his appetite was good ae Car A dis 
He found the words were ready. * ; 
~ Nise > <— — 
He sought her by the taffrail where i ee 
a ain 


She lingered—lovely dreamer! —< 
He took her hand ; he called her fair ; 

When, suddenly, the steamer 
Rose proudly up and took a plunge,— 

This happens in all sea-tales,— 
And Love—well, Love threw up the 

sponge : 
We won't go into details. 
Felix Carmen. 


Nullo Discrimine (nit). 


“N connection with the persistent re- 
port that the Maharajah of Jaypoor 
was to have worn skirts at the coro- 
nation, it is impossible to forget that 
the intimation to our representatives 
was knee-pants or nothing. 

Does the ‘‘ most favored nation ”’ 
clause in our treaties with Great Britain 
mean anything or not? 

Is blood, after all, thicker than water ? 





T is only our small miseries that we 
4. tell to the world. 8. 
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Shipwrecked Briton; WHERE IS YOUR SHIP BOUND FOR, MY GOOD 


MAN? 

“ LONDON.” 

“BUT, I SAY, YE KNow! 
THERE.” 


HANG IT ALL! 


A Trying Situation. 
Nn have my darling doubt my word 
Doth sometimes sorely grieve me, 
I speechless sit when she’s inferred 
She didn’t quite believe me. 
I sigh, as though most deeply stirred, 
And pray faith may imbue her,— 
It’s tough to have her doubt my word 
When I’ve been lying to her! 
Roy Farrell Greene. 


Still in the Air. 


HAT the Chicago masters in 
chancery have refrained from 
deciding the Bacon-Shakes- 
peare controversy occasions no 
surprise to such as observe the 
circumstances at all narrowly. 

Bacon made Chicago famous, and 
while the friends of Shakespeare do 
not openly impute prejudice, motives 
of delicacy naturally restrain the mas- 
ters in chancery from assuming juris- 
diction. 

There is little or no talk of a change 






I JUST CAME FROM 


i 


Sd 
as 


t 
a 
: 





AT A HEALTH RESORT. 


‘““ARE ALL THE PEOPLE HERE INVALIDS?”’ 


“OH, NO, SIR! SOME OF "EM ONLY JUST COME, SIR.” 


of venue. It is obviously better to 
leave matters as they are than to 
press the controversy to a decision 
which will not be generally binding on 
the literary world. 

N ATURE, though lovely, is some- 
ss what untidy. 


Medium. 


eset AMERICAN: Which do 
: you prefer, Marius, to be very 
rich or very poor? 

Seconp AmeERIcAN: If I had my 
choice, Aurelius, I should be neither. 
I should have about five millions. 


B haaees less trouble we take in bearing 
trouble the less of it we have. 
. A xD so you ran away from your 
= wife to enlist in the army. 
What did you do that for? ”’ 
‘*T’m a lover of peace.”’ 


Some Testimonies. 


6 hes year my asparagus bed did not 

thrive. After waiting until July, and 
only an occasional head appearing, I started 
in to read aloud to it ‘‘ Science and Health, 
With Key to the Scriptures.” I am now 
sending a carload a day to market, after 
supplying my own wants. 

Mrs. SADIE GREEN. 


Two years ago I became a healer, after 
borrowing the money to pay for my course. 
Since then I have paid back all I owed, and 
have money in the bank. I bless Mother 
daily. It’s a grand work. — | 


I had a fierce claim of rats and green 
snakes. Insummer I frequently saw snakes 
But it 


happened that the saloon where I used to 


and sea serpents along the coast. 


linger had a bookstand next door to it, and 
on this bookstand was a copy of ‘‘ Science 
and Health, With Key to the Scriptures.” 
I passed it ten times a day, and now, at the 
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_. end of a month, I see nothing but kind-faced cows 
“and woolly lambs. Great is love. A. ToPer. 
As 













‘ Two years ago I was restless and unhappy, my chil- 
dren being half grown and my husband absorbed in his 
business, when I became a Scientist to cure my hay 
fever. Since then my children have left me, and 
my husband is suing me for a divorce, claiming 
that I have broken up his home. But my hay 
fever, thanks to Mother, has entirely disappeared. 
Mrs. SHIFTER. 


I had consumption, both lungs 
being entirely gone, and the doctors had 
given me up, when one day I 
bought a copy of ‘‘Science and 
Health, With Key to the Serip- 
tures.” My claim, however, at 
first persisted, and I was ata loss 
to account for it, until it occurred 
to me that I had only gotten the 
cheaper edition of our blessed 
book. I immediately sent out 
and bought the six-dollar kind, 
and with it a souvenir spoon to 
make sure. I am now both lungs 
with Mother. — Pgacn Pippron. 

I keep a boarding house on 
Third Avenue. The other 
day my boarders, without the 
slightest warning, all had a 
claim of fresh meat. With 
only one copy of ‘‘ Science 
and Health, With Key to the 
Scriptures,” and a pet cat, I 
demonstrated a rabbit stew in 
three-quarters of an hour. 

Mrs. Roarer. 


= are habits that 
cost more to rear than 
a family. 


Assimilation. 


ORD comes back from 
the Philippines that 
the native women have left 
off smoking because American 
women do not smoke. 
Kt This augurs well. The leaven 
is working. It need surprise nobody if 
native women are presently found who 
eat their pound of caramels a day, 
regularly. 
LIFE’S ESTEEMED CONTEMPORARIES, 


(See page 117.) 
THE SUN. 


\. 
hi} 


2. THE LEDGER. 

3. THE OUTLOOK. 

4. TNE MEDICAL RECORD. 
TAKING UP THE THREAD. 5, THE PHILADELPHIA INQUIRER. 


“as A MERE MATTER OF CURIOSITY, SIR, I SHOULD LIKE TO KNOW HOW LONG YOU HAVE THE NEW YORK Post. 
BEEN MAKING LOVE TO MY WIFE?” THE ATLANT'C. 
‘*] BEGAN, SIR, WHEN YOU LEFT OFF.”’ 8. TOWN AND COUNTRY. 





THE JACKPOT. 

Isanntered down through Europe, 

I wandered up the Nile, 
I sought the mausolems where the mummied 

Pharaohs lay : 
I found the sculptured tunnel 

Where quietly in style 
Imperial sarcophagi concealed the royal clay. 
Above the vanlt was graven deep the motto of the crown: 
** Who openeth a jackpot may not always rake it down.” 
It’s strange what deep impressions 

Are made by little things. 
Within the granite tunneling I saw a dingy cleft ; 
It was a cryptic chamber. 

I drew, and got four kings 
But on a brief comparison I laid them down and left, 
Because upon the granite stood that sentence bold and 

brown : 

**Who openeth a jackpot may not always rake it down.” 


I make this observation : 
A man with such a hand 
Has psychologic feelings that perhaps he should not feel, 
But I was somewhat rattled 
And in a foreign land, 
And had some dim suspicions, as I had not watched the 


deal, 
And there was that suspicion, too, in words that seemed to 
frown : 


’ 


** Who openeth a jackpot may not always rake it down." 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 





THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


“LIFE * 





Those letters were not graven 
In Anglo-Saxon tongue ; 
Perhaps if you had seen them you had idly passed them by. 
I studied erudition 
When I was somewhat young ; 
I recognized the language when it struck my classic eye ; 
I saw a maxim suitable for monarch or for clown: 
** Who openeth a jackpot may not always rake it down.” 


Detesting metaphysics, 
I cannot help but put 

A philosophic moral when I think it ought to hand ; 

I’ve seen a ** boom ”’ for office 
Grow feeble at the root, 

Then change into a boomlet—then to a boomerang. 

In caucus or convention, in village or in town: 

‘* Who openeth a jackpot may not always rake it down.” 
—From Rhymes of the Ironquill. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 


SENATOR HEITFELD tells a story which is called to his 
mind by the prediction that Congress is about to adjourn, 
as follows: 

** An Irish friend of mine, named Flaherty, had a con- 
versation with me about another Irishman we both knew. 

‘***O*Grady seems to be doing well where he is,’ I said. 

*** Ah!’ said Flaherty, ‘* but he'll not lasht long in it.’ 

‘“** Why not?’ Tasked. ‘He seems to be doing well.’ 

***Thrue for ye,’ said Flaherty, ‘but he’ll not lasht a 
month. I’ve said so iver since he got the job two years 
ago, an’ I say so now.’ ’’—New York Tribune. 








Accorpine to Representative Kyle, this episode hap- 
pened in Pickaway County, Ohio: 

There is in the county a certain crossroads, where g 
patient teacher struggles daily with the development of the 
young idea. One morning she was giving the school a les- 
son in geography. 

** What is a cataract ?*’ she asked. 

There was absolute silence in response, and she ex- 
plained the meaning of the word, 

‘* What is a cape?” ; 

This was better. One of the children knew it was q 
point of land jutting out into the water. 

* What is a strait?” 

Over in the corner a hand went up ‘ I know, teacher,” 
said a small boy. : 

** Well, what is it?” 

‘* Tt beats three of a kind,’’ was the triumphant answer, 

— Washington Post. 


A LITTLE girl had listened during the last few weeks 
while her parents discussed the high price of meats and 
vegetables. It had been the customary topic at the table, 
and the child had been heard to speak about the high price 
to her playmates while “‘playing house” with them. Re- 
cently the mother presented the family with a bouncing baby 
boy, and the other child was well pleased. In telling about 
her new brother to a neighbor last night she exclaimed: 
““The doctor brought him this morning. Ic's awful big. 
Wasn't mamma good to buy such a big baby when meat is 
so high? ’*—Boston Herald. 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de !’Opera, Paris. 














. 
Outings 
In all the various forms of open air life on 


River, Sea or Lake, on Mountain Heights or 
Valley Farms, in Camps or Country Frolics. 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


is the friend in need and a friend indeed. 
It is particularly recommended to women 
because of its age and excellence. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 














Acccpt no substitute 


use only the genuine 


MURRAY & 
LANMAN’S 
FLORIDA 
WATER 


For the Handkerchief, 
Dressing-table and Bath. 

















The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 








At your 
Club or dealer’s 





AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 























“LAKE SHORE LIMITED” 


@ Leaves New York 5.30 every afternoon via NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
e Arrives Chicago 4.30 next afternoon via LAKE SHORE. 
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Live 





No better Turkish Cigarette 
can be made 






Egyptian 
Deities 





Cork Tips as well 

















What Man’s Affections 


are not best expressed in 


WHITMAN ’S 


Confections 


For sale everywhere. 


WHITMAN’S 
Instantaneous 
Chocolate. 
Made in a minute 
—hot water or 

boiling milk. 
STEPHEN F. 
WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St. , 
Philadelphia. 































All you have guessed about life 
insurance may be wrong. If you 
wish to know the truth, send for 


PO ST- “How and Why,” issued by the 
NN MUTUAL LIFE, 








PENN MU 
AGE, 221-35 chestnut street, Phiiadephia. 














PURITY BOOKS 


The Self and Sex Series 
has the unqualified endorsement of 


sed ey ¥ Cook Bishop Vincent 

- Sheldon Anthony Comstock 
— ¥. B. Meyer * Pansy” 
Dr. Theo. L. Cuyler Frances E. Willard 
| Dr. Francis E. Clark Lady H. Somerset 
Da. STaLb . Eminent Physicians and Hundreds of Others. 


4 BOOKS TO MEN. By Sylvanus Stall, D. D. 
WHAT A YOUNG Boy OUGHT TO KNow. 
WHAT A YOUNG MAN OUGHT TO KNow. 
WHAT A YOUNG HUSBAND OUGHT TO KNOW. 
WHAT A MAN OF 45 OUGHT TO KNOW. 
4 BOOKS TO WOMEN. By Mrs. Mary Wood-Allen, M. D., and) 
Mrs. Emma F. A. Drake, M.D. 
WHAT A YOUNG GIRL OUGHT TO KNOw. 
WHAT A YOUNG WOMAN OUGHT TO KNow. 
WHAT A YOUNG WIFE OUGHT TO KNOW. 
WHAT A WOMAN OF 45 OUGHT TO KNOW. 
fr per copy, post free. Send for table of contents. 








. rate 1159 Real Estate Trust Buildi 
Vir Publishing Co., “Philadelphia, Pa. 
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A WELL DRESSED ROOM 


Is a joy to all who enter it. Pittsburg 


Wall Papers help to this result. Ask 
your dealer about them. Book free. 
The Pittsburg Wall Paper Co., New Brighton, Pa. 


Morton Trust CoMPANY 


38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK 
Capital,  - . $2,000,000 
Surplus and Undivided Profits, $4,500,000 


OFFICERS: 
LEVI P. MORTON, President 
THOMAS F. RYAN, Vice-President 
JAMES K. CORBIERE, 2d Vice-Prest. 
H. M. FRANCIS, Secretary 
EUGENE E. VARET, Asst. Secretary 
G. L. WILMERDING, Asst. Secretary 
H. B. BERRY, Trust Officer 
EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE : 
Levi P. Morton Joseph C. Hendrix 
Thomas F. Ryan James N. Jarvie 
Edward J. Berwind George Foster Peabody 


G. G. Haven Jacob H. Schiff 
William C. Whitney 











Dealers in 


Redmond, | wer carve 
K err & C 0. INVESTMENT 


SECURITIES. 
BANKERS, 


Transact a Gen- 
41 WALL ST., N. Y. P 
sentetetet. 00 eral Foreign and 
pre ee "age. { Domestic Bank- 
Philadelphia : , ‘ 
GRAHAM, KERR & CO. \ ing Business. 


ISSUE LETTERS OF CREDIT 


in Sterling, Francs, Marks or Dollars, payable 
in all parts of the world. 




















Rae’s Lucca 
Olive Oil 


appreciated by connoisseurs 
for its 


Delicate Flavor 





(No rank smell nor taste, so frequent in 
some brands of Olive Oil.) 


Guaranteed Pure Oil of Olives 
--only... 


.S. RAE & Co. 


(Established 1836) 

















LEGHORN, ITALY 


WASSERMANN BROTHERS 


STOCK BROKERS 
40 EXCHANGE PLACE, NEW YORK 


Members of New York Stock Exchange 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
253 Fifth Avenue (Plaza Bank). 
Windsor Arcade, corner 46th St. and 5th Ave. 
Astor Court (Waldorf-Astoria Hotel). 
Imperial Hotel. 
5 West 26th St.. opposite Martin’s Restaurant. 
Fifth Avenue Hotel. 














J.H.HYDE 


VICE PRESIDENT 


J.W.ALEXANDER 


PRESIDENT 


DO 

YOU 

KNOW e 
That you can buy 

5% Gold Bonds on in- 


stallments -and mean- 
while have them insured. 


A good investment 
for you - if you live. A 
splendid protection 
for your family- if 
you die. 


For full intormation til! 


up and mail coupon below. 


THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY 
Dept. No. 27 
120 Broadway, New York 
Please send me information regard- 
ing your new issue of Gold Bonds. 
Base figures on a block of $ 
issued to a man years of age. 


Name 































Fe OuR FOOLISH 
(ONTEMPORAR 


** WELL, Johnny, what kind of a time did you have on 
the Fourth?” 

** Bully. Our house caught afire three times. 

--Chicago Record-Herald. 
$50.00 TO CALIFORNIA 

and return, from Chicago, via Chicago and North-Western, 
Union Pacific,and Southern Pacific Railways. First-class 
round trip tickets on sale August 2 to 8. The electric 
lighted ‘* Overland Limited *’ provides the best of every- 
thing. Compartment observation cars: buifet library 
ears (with barber and bath); dining cars. Correspond- 
ingly low rates from other points. All agents sell tickets 
via this route. 





” 


** Dotty is going somewhere with that young man this 
evening.” 

** Yes, going to sit with him in the hammock. Right 
after dinner she went upstairs and put on a dark shirt 
waist."’"—Portland Oregonian. 

HOTELS CHAMBERLIN and HYGEIA. Old Point Comfort,Va. 

Picturesque surroundings. Hotels Chamberlin and 
Hygeia. 

** Poor old Uncle Roxley is so poorly I suppose most 
any day now we’ll be called to attend his funeral,’ she said. 

““Oh, stop,’ her mother remonstrated. ‘ You're for- 
ever thinking of your own pleasure.”’— Philadelphia Press. 

A MEDAL and diploma for “* An excellent Champagne, 
agreeable bouquet, delicious flavor.’ Cook’s Imperial 
Extra Dry. 

““Or'm descinded from Brian Born, ma’am, Oi'd hov 
ye know,” declared the haughty Mrs. Fitz Clancey. 

‘* Is that all, indade?’’ replied Mrs. Casey, the humble 
lady of the corner fruit-stand; *‘ faith, Oi'm a descindant of 
Eve, the first apple-woman.” — Philadelphia Press. 

HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 

Commonwealth Avenue. Electric lights. 
most approved plumbing. 


New and 


“ Way don't you come to church, John? 
Sunday, will you?” 

* *Ow long do it last, zur?” 

* Oh, not very long. 

lt A 
yer shirt for *t ! °—Sketch. 


About an honr or so.” 


In need of a tonic? Take Abbott’s, the Original Angos- 
tura, the king of tonics. At grocers and druggists. 


‘*Ir’s so hard to be economical. Many atime I get 
wishing I was a Russell Sage or something.” 

**Huh! he’s worse off. If it's hard to be economical 
when you have to, just think how much harder it must be 
when you don’t have to.""—Philadelphia Press. 

THE LUXURY OF AN OUTING. 

It is rather nice to let one’s thoughts wander out from 
the city into country ways and yield to anticipation of 
summer joys. Let us seek the woods, where we are to be 
made over and drawn close to the breast of Mother Nature. 
But before venturing too far into the actual realms of the 
free and happy outdoor life let us take proper precaution 
to secure the maximum pleasure with the minimum disap- 
pointment and discomfort. Perhaps the surest way to 
double the joys of vacation days is to follow the example 
of Robin Hood and his merry men, who knew no care as 
long as their supply of good old ale was at hand, for then, 
as now, lovers of outdoor life depended upon ale to open 
the way for all the good cheer that followed. That the 
same good old customs which prevailed in olden times are 
in existence to-day is evidenced by the great increase in 
the ranks of the army of recreation-seekers and their pro- 
nounced partiality for Evans’ Ale, which has become 
famous as a summer beverage for the vigor and enjoyment 
itimparts toan outing. Itis the inspiration of the camp, 
the solace of the fisherman, the joy of the golfer, and the 
sesame of good fellowship among all men. Evans’ Ale is 
suitable for all places, whether in the mountains, at the 
seashore, on a yacht, or traveling by train or boat, because 
it is always in the same perfect condition, and because it 
cannot spoil, no matter how abused in handling, due to the 
fact that it does not contain a particle of sediment. 





Come next 


| 


bless yer, zur, it bain’t worth while changing 


ov do drink, Urine Trim, 
le” 


** All who joy would win 
Must share it,—happiness was born a 
twin.” 


Green Fetes 


At All First-Class Dealers. 











ATHLETIC EXERCISE 


is a duty, and its value is augmented by proper 


SUPPLIES. 


We have studied the ideas of collegians and other 
athletes for 20 years—have the practical knowledge to 
make what YOU want—whether a beginner or not. 
Everything for athletic sports, 


We invite correspond- 


“* AGenuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELL 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 


A set of Five Standard Golf 
Clubs and a Caddy Bag . 


Team outfitting at lowest cost. 








ence during the summer with team managers for 





football and basket-ball supplies. 
Richard Bennett 
MERCHANT TAILOR 
Fine Shirts a Specialty 
PRICES MODERATE 
206 Broadway, New York 


EVENING POST BUILDING 


Prompt attention to mail or personal orders. 


Illustrated Catalogue free. 


Arthur Johnson @ Co, 


MAKERS ATHLETIC SUPPLIES, 


55 WEST 42d STREET, 
Near Sixth Avenue “ L,” 























Guaranty Trust Co. of New York 


NASSAU, CORNER CEDAR STREET. 
LONDON OFFICES 33 LOMBARD ST., E. C. 60 ST. JAMES ST., S. W. 


Capital $2,000,000. Surplus $4,500,000. 
INTEREST ALLOWED ON DEPOSITS subject to cheque or on certificate. 


Acts as Trustee for Corporations, Firms and Individuals : and as Guardian, Executor and Administrator; Takes entire 
charge of Real and Personal Estates: carefully selected securities offered for investment. 
TRAVELERS’ LETTERS OF CREDIT available in all parts of the world; 
ALSO COMMERCIAL LETTERS OF CREDIT ISSUED. 
DRAFTS on all parts of Great Britain, France and Germany BOUGHT and SOLD. 
WALTER G. OAKMAN, President. ADRIAN ISELIN, JR., Vice-President. 
GEORGE R. TURNBULL, 2d Vice-President. HENRY A. MURRAY, 3d Vice-President. 
WM. C. EDWARDS, Treasurer. JOHN GAULT. Manager Foreign Department. 
E. C. HEBBARD, Secretary. F. C. HARRIMAN, Assistant Treasurer. 
NEWTON. Trust Officer. 
IRECTORS: 
Adrian Iselin, jr., 


R. C. 


Samuel D. Babcock, Walter R. Gillette, Alexander E. Orr, 


George F. Baker, G. G. Haven, Augustus D. Juilliard, Walter G. Oakman, 
George S. Bowdoin, E. H. Harriman, James N. Jarvie, Henry H. _—— 
August Belmont. R. Somers Hayes, Richard A. McCurdy, H. McK. Twom 


bly, 
Frederic Cromwell, Charlies R. Henderson. Levi P. Morton, Frederick W. Vanderbilt, 


Harry Payne Whitney. 
London Committee: 
ARTHUR J. FRASER, Chairman; LEVI P. MORTON, 


DONALD C. HALDEMAN. 























There’s a striking difference 
between Ordinary ale and the 
delicious blending of the fragrant 
hop contained in every bottle of 





Pabst beer 


ALE @ 
STOUT 


The difference is not alone in 
the ingredients — there’s the 
a CA ARTS Er eee Eee ae brewing and bottling as well. 


REDUCED RATES TO SAN FRANCISCO REDUCED RATES TO SALT C.H. EVANS & SONS, Est. 178, Hudson, N. Y. 
AND LOS ANGELES. LAKE CITY. 





Is always pure 


Brewed in a plant as clean as the cleanest home kitchen —always open to 
your inspection — 58,971 visitors last year. 


























Via Pennsylvania Railroad, Account 
Grand Lodge, B. & P. O. E. 


On account of the Biennial Meeting, Knights of pen et es a o*. >. } hg 
Pythias, at San Francisco, Cal, August 11 to 22, 1902, sylvania Railroad Company will sell excursion tickets 
the Pennsylvania Railroad Company will sell excur- to Salt Lake City, from all stations on its lines, at 
sion tickets to San Francisco or Lo3 Angeles from reduced rates. Tickets will be sold and good going 
ali stations on its lines, from August 1 to 9, inclusive, on August 6 to 8, inclusive, and will be good to re- 
at greatly reduced rates. These tickets will be good turn until September 30, inclusive. Tickets must be 
for return passage until September 30, inclusive, validated for return passage by Joint Agent at Salt 
when executed by Joint Agent at Los Angeles or Lake City, for which service a fee of 50 cents will’ 
San Francisco and payment of 50 cents made for this be charged. 


service. For specific information regarding rates . aj 
aud bouton, aueier 00 Ttehies Ausmate. m. a \ ees rates and conditions, apply to ticket 


Via Pennsylvania Railroad, Account 
Biennial Meeting, Knights of Pythias. 




















We Make No Misstatements °°" Nol ct? Wav” * 


Also our Scotch Whiskeys are positively straight, 

ro WwW e _ sage the highest possible grade. Buy only 
of reliable 

YO sis" HB. KIRK & 6O., N.Y. 


_I| 

















SOUTHERN RAILWAY 


ANNOUNCES ITS ENTRANCE AS AN INITIAL LINE INTO 


— T 2 
7 JACKSONVILLE, FLA. [axe MAIN STORE 























COUNTRY 
EFFECTIVE JULY 1, 1902 | ni 


By an arrangement for trackage rights over the line formerly known as the Plant System, as between Sa- J | 
vannah, Ga., and Jacksonville, Fla., and Jesup, Ga., and Jacksonville, Fla., the Southern Railway will be —s 
r extended from Savannah and Jesup, respectively, to Jacksonville, Fla., and will on and after that date 
operate its own train service into and out of Jacksonville thereby. 

On and after above mentioned date the high class Through Trains of the Southern 
Railway from the Kast, the North, the West, and the Southwest will be operated into 
*k Jacksonville via Jesup and the New Short Line, which reduces the distance from 
c Savannah and from Jesup to Jacksonville 20 miles. 


THE SOUTHERN RAILWAY’S GATEWAY TO FLORIDA 




















wo seommrand 
WASHINGTON AND JACKSONVILLE RICHMOND AND JACKSONVILLE 
NORFOLK AND JACKSONVILLE MEMPHIS AND JACKSONVILLE 

’ CHATTANOOGA AND JACKSONVILLE ATLANTA AND JACKSONVILLE 
BIRMINGHAM AND JACKSONVILLE HARRIMAN JUNCTION AND JACKSONVILLE 








For Rates, Sleeping Car Reservation, etc , call on or address 
New York Orrices: 271 and 1185 BROADWAY 


oO W. A. TURK, 8. H. HARDWICK, ALEX. 8S. THWEATT, 

‘ Pass. Traffic Manager, Gen. Pass. Agent, East. Pass. Agent, 
Washington, D. C. 1185 Broadway, N. Y. 

itire 





has made the 











Kodak way 
the sure way 


BLACK, STARR 42 FROST, Sg 


$5-00 t0 $75.00 


438 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK. : aeeei 


KODAK CO. 


PRECIOUS STONES. “Lette 


nt. 






































“Gaken from the Enemy” 














At the time, now some years ago, when subscriptions 
were being solicited for the erection of a statue in New York 
City to President Washington, a gentleman called to secure 
a contribution from an old resident, who, although wealthy, 
was a little ‘** near.” 

On learning the object of the visit, the rich man ex- 


P claimed : 


ae 1 ceecceaean —_ 
f * Washington! Washington! Why, Washington does THE BEER THAT), 
not needa statue. I keep him enshrined in my heart!” ff ff 
In vain were the visitor's solicitations, and he was natn- | ‘ff LITA MM Sadly 
rally indignant at the parsimony of the millionaire, / A / 
“Well, Mr. R.,” he remarked quietly, as he rose to leave, / FAh z O / 


** all I can say is that if the Father of his Country is in the 










position in which you describe him he is ina tight place!’ | 


Short Stories 






Beer is barley-malt and hops---a food 
and a tonic. Just a touch of alcohol in it. 


AN IDEAL SUMMER OUTING. 

If you have put off your vacation until August or Sep- | 
tember and have not finally made up your mind just where 
you are going and what you are going to do, it behooves 
you to consider the inexhaustible territory for brief sum- 
mer outings which Canada, that *‘ undiscovered country,”* 






| 


| 


Not a beverage known to man is more 
esents to the tired and weary habi of the city. Here’ ° o oy es . 
” neon greene ent sauuktener:| healthful, if the beer 1S righ a 


A night's ride over the New York Central road to Clayton, 



















on the St. Lawrence River; embarking on the palatial bd . ° . 
steamers of the Richelieu & Ontario Stier Com.- | Tis the national beverage, from child- 
pany at seven A. M. you sail through the Thousand Islands + . 

and arrive in Montreal before dark, having had a day of hood up, with the sturdiest peoples of the 
excitement running the numerous rapids of that lordly 

waterway. Changing from one steamer to another of the earth. ' 


same line at the same dock, you leave an hour later for 
Quebec, arriving next morning. Youcould spend a month 


| rr. . 3 . 
profitably in that ancient city, but a brief vacation elimi- | oO the weak, 1t S essential: to the strong 
nates much that is desirable, and after one day spent in ? 
doing the town and visiting Montmorency Falls, you take vs ome y od 
the next morning's train for the trip of your life over the it 1S go ‘ 





Quebec & Lake St. John Railway, 200 miles north 
through the Canadian Adirondacks tothat great inland sea 
Lake St. John, where the greatest game fish of this conti- iy = the beer must be pure. 
nent abounds—the Ouananiche, or land-locked, leaping 
salmon, The wondrous beauty of this ride in a parlor-car 
through a wild and mountainous country invading the 


Impurity means germs, and germs multiply rapidly in any 


wilderness home of the moose, bear and beaver is not to be saccharine product like beer. 
described here. An ever-changing panorama of precipi- 
tous mountains towering overhead and yawning chasms And the beer must be old 


deep below, the road running for miles beside fish-laden 


rivers and lakes, terminating at one of the most luxurious ° . a 

of summer hotels, The Roberval, overlooking Lake St. Age means perfect fermentation. Without It, beer ferments 
John. You are struck by the utter incongruity of such : =. 

luxury and comfort in so wild and primeval a region. on the stomach, causing biliousness. 


Canoes, guides and fishing tackle are furnished by ‘‘ Mine 


Host” Beemer of The Roberval, and four days’ quest Schlitz beer is brewed in absolute Not a germ can exist in it. 
among the rapids and eddies of that famous lake for that 


leanliness. . 
jgamest of finny fighters, the ouananiche, is ennai’ € These costly precautions have 
for a tenderfoot. A sixty-mile ride on the train brings you It is cooled in a plate glass room, made Schlitz the standard for purity 
to Chicoutimi, the head of navigation on the far-famed in filtered air. wherever beer is known. 


Saguenay River, of which Lake St. John is the source 
Here again we find the steamers of the Richelieu & Ontario Then it is filtered; then aged for You can get it just as well as com- 
ee Say, ee ee os oro ee te months in refrigeratingrooms. After mon beer if you ask for it. 


down that sombre and bottomless stream, cleft through age? led a led nee 
the mountains of the Saguenay on its way to the sea. it is bottled and sealed every bottle 


Once more the noble St. Lawrence, two days in Quebec, on is sterilized. 
to Montreal for another two days, and back to New York 
over the picturesque Delaware & Hudson Railroad, taking 
| the steamer route through Lake Champlain and that marvel 
|of beauty, Lake George, with one day thrown in for the 
natural wonders of Au Sable Chasm, and your choice of 
the New York Central road or the famous Day Line steam- 
ers down the Hudson from Albany to New York. And allin | — 
two weeks’ time, with a full night's rest either on board the 
| steamer or at a hotel for every night of your absence. SUMMER TOUR TO THE NORTH. 
| With such a prospect as this there should be little deliber- Vacation Trip to Canada via Pennsylvania Railroad. 
ation over the choice of # vacation route. The Pennsylvania Railroad personally-conducted tour to Northern New York and Canada, leaving August 13, 
covers many prominent points of interest to the Summer tourist — Niagara Falls, Thousand Islands, Rapids of 
the St. Lawrence, Quebec, The Saguenay, Montreal, Au Sable Chasm, Lakes Champlain and George, and Saratoga. 
The tour covers a period of fifteen days; round-trip rate, $125. 

The party will be in charge of one of the Company's tourist agents, assisted by an experienced lady as 
chaperon, whose especial charge will be unescorted ladies. 

The rate covers railway and boat fare for the entire round trip, parlor-car seats, meals en route, hotel enter- 
tainment, transfer charges, and carriage hire. 

For detailed itinerary, tickets, or any additional information, apply to Ticket Agents, Tourist Agent, 1196 
Broadway, New York; or address Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, 
Philadelphia. 





Ask for the Brewery Bottling. 













Ir is related that when the Earl of Rochester, in the reign 
| of Charles the Second, rose to make his maiden speech in the 
House of Lords, he said: ‘* My lords, my lords, I rise this 
| time for the first time—the very first time. My lords, I 
| divide my speech into four branches.’’ Here there was an 
embarrassing pause of some seconds. ‘ My lords,’’ the earl 
| then ejaculated, “‘if ever I rise again in this House, you may 
| cut me off, root and branches, and all forever.” 

i — Argonaut, 
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UQUEUR 
LA Ce 





LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, CHIEF 
MONASTERY OF THE CARTHU- 
SIAN ORDER, IN THE CRAGGY 
MOUNTAINS OF DAUPHINY,NEAR 
GRENOBLE, FRANCE, FOUNDED 
ABOUT THE YEAR 1084, IS THE 
BIRTHPLACE OF THE JUSTLY 
WORLD-RENOWNED CORDIAL 
WHICH BEARS THE NAME— 


Chartreuse 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


$ 







At first-classWine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels,Cafés- 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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IN TOPSY TUSVYDOM. 


The Collar Button; 1 WONDER WHERE THAT BLANKETY 
BLANK MAN Is. 


H LUNDBORG'S 


Violet 
Dew _ 


‘*The finest violet perfume made,” 
‘* Like a breath of early spring.” : 





















RHINE AND ) 
MOSELLE 
WINES 









Send for our little brochure 
containing the legend 
of Leiden’s 


“BERNCASTELER 
DOCTOR”’ 


‘One of the finest wines 
in the famous 


MOSELLE VALLEY 





The attention of LIFE’s 
readers is directed to 
these Mcselle wines. 
We think they are not 
appreciated here as 
highly as they should be. 





Booklet of all our wines sent 
upon request 


C. H. ARNOLD & CO. 
AGENTS FOR U. S. 
27 South William St. 





RAuslere + 
¢ 








alee Cadegnt BS 


NEW YORK } 












Underberg 


Boonekamp 
Bitters 


Makes life a pleasure 

for all sufferers from 

dyspepsia, indigestion, 

or other stomach 

troubles. : 

The best bitters in 
the world. 


Founded 1846 
Rheinberg Germony 
Sold Everywhere 
Beware of imitations 
LUYTIES BROTHERS — AGENTS 
« 











perpetual 
Seast 
of 
nectared 
sweets.’’ 
—Milton. 


A neber-ending feast 
.of flabors 
as delicate as 
the 
flowers’ fragrance, 
as delicious as 
the 
sun-kissed fruit 











Made in many flavors. 
Each flavor sealed in 
a@ separate tin. 


National Biscuit 
Company. 














ODOMETER, 
AS IT LOOKS 


It 
Works 
While 
You 
Ride. 





Complete 


Requires no attention, and when you get 
there tells exactly how far you have trav- 
eled. The pleasure this gives cannot be de- 
scribed—it has to be experienced. Made for 
all standard wheel sizes for Automobiles 
and Horse-drawn Vehicles. Send 
for book or ask your dealer. Leading Auto- 
mobile Makers fit the Veeder Odometer 
Free when you purchase. 


Veeder Mfg. Co., 7 Sargent St., Hartford, Conn. 


Makers of Odometers, Cyclometers, Counters, 
Fine Castings, 
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The Maid; NO, MA’AM. 


‘aT HOME DAY’ FOR.”’—Moonshine, 










The Lady; DID ANYONE CALL WHILE I WAS OUT? 


“*THAT’S VERY STRANGE, I WONDER WHAT PEOPLE THINK I HAVE AN 


























Pure 
Habana 
Segars— 
Ps Always 
Mild 
And 
Aromatic 














A BOOK OF 
AFTER-DINNER 


Imported Cig 








Gold Medal, Paris Exposition, 












Made in the old-fashioned honest 
way of Pure Habana Tobacco 
delightfully blended 






STORIES FREE 








We were selected 


the cigars for the 


EAGLE LIQUEUR 
DISTILLERIES «ee 












Look for the Bull 
Dog on each Box 











J°nn W. Merriam & Co. 


The Roycroft Segar Shop, which 
is “At the Sign of the Bull Dog” 


NEW YORK 

















Official and Royal Banquets 
at the Coronation of 


King Edward VII. 


CALIXTO LOPEZ & CO., 


177 Pearl Street, New York. 
Zulueta Street, Havana. 
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